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Little Dipper 
'THERESA cSMITH-'TROMBLEY 
On a thinning leather shoestring near the edge of the kitchen basin in my 
grandmother's house hung a saucepan of the lightest aluminum. Battered and 
etched, it remained suspended against the dark wall, testament to a constellation 
of relatives who came and drank, knowing water never tasted colder, crisper, 
cleaner, than from Grandma Vi's little dipper. No one seemed to notice that it 
was never washed; not even Aunt Laura from Italy who sucked from the stellar 
little pan in a morning oatmeal mask, and once told me it was vital to brush my 
teeth four times a day to control bacteria. 
Jog 
someday soon i'll see you running 
across the midwest 
in some hidden parabola 
i'll catch up 
jog alongside you 
the world bouncing behind us 
and we'll pant to each other 
staccato 
talk about the sky and dandelion fuzz and 
we'll smile while we 
